THE YOUNG EFFENDI AND THE SENTIMENTAL
TRAVELLER
" SURELY, SAUM BEG," said I, " YOU WOULD NOT SCRAP
all the old things just because they are old? Would you
not select and keep a few of those you think good?"
" Perhaps/' said Salim. " But I think that in a million
old things there is not more than one good one. I think
I would scrap them all and start again/5
Salim Beg is a restless young effendi, neady dressed, very
full of opinions which have not given him much trouble
to come by, and with manners whose off-handed curtness
he has cultivated with care under the impression that this
is the last thing in Western behaviour. He, and the
thousands like him in every Eastern city, are perhaps the
most interesting people one can meet to-day, since they
represent the immediate future.
I first came upon him in the house of a friend where
he showed his objection to foreigners by sitting in sulky
silence when put beside me and turning his back as soon
as he could. The British often turn their backs when they
can, so that they should not resent retaliation now and then.